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white froth oozed from their nostrils, their limbs were stiff, as though they had been frozen during the night, and around the neck of each was drawn a little leather cord.
From this time there was no cessation of the rebellion. The murder of the Balearics recalled by Zarxas confirmed the suspicions set brewing by Spendius. They imagined that the Republic always sought to deceive them. It must be ended ! They could do without interpreters ! Zarxas, with a sling around his head, sang war songs ; Autharitus brandished his great sword ; Spendius would whisper something to one, and to another furnish a poniard. The most powerful endeavoured to pay themselves ; but those least enraged requested that the distribution should go on.
During this excitement no one laid down their weapons, and their wrath centred upon Gisco in a tumultuous hatred. Some went up beside him Just so long as they only vociferated their wrongs, they were patiently listened to ; but the moment they uttered the slightest word in his favour they were immediately stoned, or their heads would be cut off by a sabre blow from behind. The heap of sacks soon became red as an altar during a sacrifice.
They were terrible after their repast, for they had drunk wine ! This was an indulgence forbidden under pain of death in the Punic armies; but in derision of her discipline, they lifted their cups towards Carthage. Afterwards they turned on the slaves of the finances and began killing them. The word strike, different in each language, was understood by all.